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m asia XESSte 

The^Tragedy oj 

That makes amb tion vertuc : O farewell. 

Farewell the neighing Stecd,and the fhri 1 Trumpe,, 

The fpirit- fl irrin g D r umme,the eare-pcircing Fife; 

The royall Banncr,and all quality, 

Pride,pompc,a*d circumftance of glorious warre* 

And O yc mortall £ngincs,whofe wide throates. 

The irnmo'rtall louss great clamor counterfeit; 

Farewell, Othello 's Occupation’s gone*. 
lag. Ift pofliblcmy Lord-? 

Otb . Villaine,be fure thou prone my Louea whore. 

Be fure of ir 3 giue me the oculer p: oofe. 

Or by the worth of mans eternall foule-, 

Thou liadft bin be.terhauebeene borne a dog, 

Then anfwer my wak’d wrath* 
lag. Income to this ? 

Otb . Make me to fee’t,or at the leaf! fo prone ir, . 

That the probation, bcare nohinge^orloopc. 

To hang a doubt on ; or woe vpou thy life, 

Jag. My noble Lord. 

Oth. If thou doeft flandcr her, and torture me 5 
Ncuer pray more,abandon all remorce. 

On horrors head,horrors accumulate 
Do dcedsjto makeheauen weepc, all earth amaz’d. 

For nothing canft rhou to damnation ad greater then that* 
lag. O grace, O henuen defend me. 

Are you a man,hauc you a foule or fence ? 

God buy you, take mine office, — O wretched foole. 

That liuefi to make thine honefty a vice, 

0 monftrous world,take no: e^ake note,0 world, 

To be direff and honeltys not fafe, 

1 thanke you for this profit,and from hence. 

Tie loue no friendjlincc louc breedes fuch offence*, . 

Oth . Nay ftay,thou fhouldR ‘be honeff. 
lag. I fhould be wifc,for honeftie’s afookp 
And loofes that it workes for : 

I fee fir,ycu are eaten vp withpnffion 3 
I doe repent ms that I put it to you. 
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You would be latisfied, 

Oth. Woul4 5 nay,I wilk 

Jag. And may,but how,how Satisfied my Lord ? 
Would you, the fupcruifovgr.cffely gr.pe oli; 

Behold her tope ? 

Oth . Death and damnation — oh. 
lag. It were a tedious difficuhy I thlnke. 

To bring ero to that profpcdl,damem then, 

Ifeuer mortall eyes did fee them boulder 
More then their ownc; what then^how then ? 

What (hall I fay ?. where’s fatisfa$ion ? 

Itisimpolfible youihould fee this* 

Were they as prime as Goaccs^as hot as Monkies^ 

As fait as \\ olues,ju pride; and fooles as groffe. 

As ignorance made drunke .• But yet I fay. 

If imputation and ftrong circumftanees,. 

Which leade dirc&Iy to the doore oftruth,. 

Will giuc you fatisfa6lion,you may ha't. 

Oth. Giue me a liu'ing reafon,that fliec’s difl*yall. 
lag. I doe not like the office. 

But fuh I amentct’d into this caufefofarre, 

Prickt to’t by foolifli honefiy and loue, 

I will goe on : I lay with Cafsie lately. 

And being troubled with a raging tooth, T could not Hcep.. 
There are a kinde ©f men fo loofe of foule. 

That in their flecpcs will mutter their affaires, 

One of this kinde is Cafsie i 

Ip fleepe I heard him fay.Swcete Defilemona, 

Let vs be merry s let vs hide our loues ; 

And then fir,would he gripe and wring my hand. 

Cry out,fweete creature,and then kiffe me hard. 

As if he pluckt vp kiflTes by the rootes. 

That grew vpon my.lips,then layed his le* 

Ouermy thigh,and fighUandkiffed,andThen ' 

Oricd, turfed fate, that gauc thee to the Moore. 

Vtb. O Monftrous,monftrous«- 
J-ag. Nay,this was but bis,<dreame. 
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